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write and tell you about my duck- - r8.ining pretty hard, and it was till
slash so we dki not make our fort.

iFRANK PATTERSON, Age 12.
Norwleh. iTHE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE

Beys ead Girls Department 5 --y i hulA
A Word to the Wise

The philosopher says that a word to the wise is suf-

ficient.

Oftentimes it takes more than a word to the man or
woman who is all run down before he will listen to
good advice. -

the way for studying- the history of
the eeuntry they represent and the
biography of the persons whose por-

traits are upon them, er the reason
any animal or object is used upon,
themr They often tell of a change of
reign or show the results of revolu-
tion They are like a notebook which
inspires one 'to get a fuller or more
complete knowledge of a subject.

Most everything- - has character and
a history and it is profitable to learn
what it la.'

There is little use of collecting-thing-

to look at because they are
are iwo words, that mean health strength happiness
to those who follow directions.

Pleasant to take a true tonic containing pure malt
and hops and Hypophosphites of Iron and Lime. Good
for everybody.. . . .

Collier's Weekly, in its issue of September 2, 1911, published an
article entitled, "Here Are Foods That Are Pure," by Margaret
Wagner. There was printed in this article "A List From Which
Housewives May Choose Without Doubt or Hesitancy." This list
was the result of several years, an alytical work by the pupils of the
State Normal School at Westfleld, Massachusetts, under the direc-
tion of Professor Lewis B. Allyn. KING'S PUREMALT la men-
tioned among the food products of absolute pure quality.
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The boats put back and set fire to
the ship. The flames towering aooveiaeciaea to give irawjnis

Rales for Yoana Writers
L Writs plainly on one side of theper miy ana 3.ember too psnai2. Use pen and laK pot peociL
ft. Snort and pointed articiea will

- riven preraek J4 set use over
toO wonia. ,'

4-- Original stories er letters ' only
will be used.

fc. Write yonr mnri ag and ad-
dress pfattniy at the batten e-- theatory.

Address sl ceBunveteaUaBS t Ca-
de Jedt BoJtette O0ee

"Whatever you are-1- 3e thattWhatever jpen say Be trtke.
Straightforwardly aefc
Be honest m fact.Be Bboiy else but yei,

POCTKY.

Lullaby,

By Ford II. HuefPer (Selected)
fTe've wandered all about the upland

fallows,
We've watched the rabbits at their

play.
But now goodnight, xocxl-b- y to. soari-

ng' swallows
Now good-nig- ht, .good-fe- y, dear day.

Poppy heads are closing last, pigeons
circle home at last;

Sleep, liebcheo, sleep, the bats arecalling:;
Pansles never miss t llsrhi. bat sweet

babes must sleep at night;
Sleep Liebchen, sleep, the dew is

tailing'
.'

Even wind among- the quiet willows
Rests, and the sea is silent too.

Bee soft white linen, cool, such cool
white pillows

Walt ia the darkling' room for you.

AH the little chicks are still; now themoon peeps down the hill;
Sleep, liebcheo, sleep, the owls are

hooting-- .

Ships have hung- their Ianthorns out;
little mice dare creep about;

Sleep, liebcheo, sleep, the stars are
shooting;

The American Boy,

Father, look up and see that Sag-Ho-

gracefully it files.
Those pretty stripes they seem to be

--V rainDow in toe sides.
F

It is your country's flag-- , mv son.
And proudly drinks the light;

O'er ocean's waves In foreign climes
A symbol of our might.

i
Father, what fearful noise is that

Like thundering' of the clouds?Why do the people wave their hats.
And rush along- in crowds?

r
It is the noise of cannon, boy.

The glad shouts of the free:
This Is the day to memory dear

TIs Freedom's Jubilee.
I wish that I were now a man,

Td fire my cannon, too.
And cheer as loudly as the rest

But, father, why don't you?
1

rm getting- - old and weak but still
My heart is big with Joy;

I've witnessed niany a day like thisShout you, aloud, my boy.
J

Hurrah for Freedom's Jubilee!
God bless our native land!

And may I live to hold the sword '

Of Freedom in my hand!
i

Well, well, my boy grow up and love
The land that gave you birth;

A home where Freedom loves to 'dwell
Is paradise on earth.

M. Tj. B.
Uncle Jed's Talk to Wide Awakes.
I wonder how many of the Wide

Awakes have a hobby. There are a
Treat variety of hobbies in life and

every one of them is good If looked
upon right.

There are among: children collectors
of stamps and of buttons and of pic-
tures and of leaves and of colored so
earths and of shells and of woods and
of stones. Many parents call this col-
lecting trash, and it is trash unless the
collector learns all that is to be learned
from these objects.

A collection of postage stamps opens

SONNY DAYS IN

Two Dickey Birds

nuniing- trip.
It was a foersrv Saturdays,' mornin

, and I was down looking at the mill
with three or four of my friends, and
I happened to look out on the eove
and saw a, duck: '

One of my friends ran home andgot his rifle, and then we went down
where we saw the duck, but he was
gone-- . We saw him way down the
cove. My friend raised his rifle and
nrea ,,and he flew awaviWe started to leek for more, and
we scared up about a half a dozen
We shot at them, but didn't hit any
We get diseeuraged - and returned
home. . ,

, CLARENCE B. SPICER, Age 11,
Pequetannuete

A Pleasant Surprise,
Dear Uncle Jedi I am going to tell

you about a surprise on me.
On the 10th of June after I got home

from school 1 saw that my mother was
all dressed up in her Sunday clothes.
l asked if she had - been any where,
and she answered, "No, but I havecompany from Norwich."

"With that she winked Into the oth-
er room, as if some one was hiding-S-

when I saw her wink I ran into
the dining- room to see if I could see
the person. I looked in all the rooms
and at last in the parlor where tomy great surprise there stood a piano.

I was very glad and told many "of
my mends about it.

I am taking lessons.' and am on my
second oooK. 1 nave bad six pieces.

I hope some Wide-a-Wak- es will
have such a pleasant surprise on themas l have had.

FLOSSIE METER, Age 11.
Taftville.

My Last Vacation: -

Dear Uncle Jed: The day before
New Tear's my cousin and I went to
visit his. grandmother who lives in
At tawaugaa. We took the twenty-fiv- e

minutes of eleven car for Central
Village, where we changed cars for
Attawaugaa.

We got off at the depot and walked
to the house which is about a mile.

After dinner we went to a friend's
house a little way from where we
were staying-- .

New Tear's day my cousin and Iwent ror a walk toward iiallouville.
To next day we walked around theplace. We found some evergreen and

some bright red berries which webrought home to grandma.
After supper my friend and her

mother came up and we talked andplayed games until ten o'clock.
. . Friday it rained and we had to stay
in the house. We read books and
looked at pictures.

In the afternoon it cleared oft andwe went down street, where H bought
some cloth at the store for the baby's
dress.

Grandma has four cats, a dog andducks and chickens. The two whitekittens are great pets.
We. came home Saturday on the 3

o'clock car. after a good visit.
ELLA BARBER, Age 13.

Plainfleld.

Work for the Girls.
Dear Uncle Jed: In this letter I am

writing- some things that I thought
the Wide Awakes might like to try to
make. v

Work-Ba- g A very pretty workbag is made from one yard of
live inch ribbon, three quarters of ayard of three quarter inch ribbon,
and two yards of half inch ribbon.Cover with the ribbon two four injh
circles of card-boar- d and overhiidtogether. Close the remainder of t.ie
wide ribbon to form the bag. Cut
the next width ribbon in two pieces,
turn in the ends and stitch to the
wide ribbon three quarters of an inchfrom the edge, leaving openings wh-r- e
the ends meet, through whieh the nar-
row ribbon Is drawn strings. Gatherthe other edge of the wide ribbon andsew around circular piece.

Kissing-Su- n Pin-Ba- ll Two circles of
cardboard three inches in diamett r.
Paste on these two pieces of yellew
silk cut a little larger and turn downthe edges. On one paint or draw ".he
face of a Jolly man. Fasten on baok
of one card a loop of baby ribbontied in a bok knot. jOverhand thisietwo cards together, and stick pinsthickly around the edge of differentlengths to represent rays,

An Emery Cushion Make a ha- - ofcotton cloth one and one nail Inchessquare, gather at eooh end and fill w'themery, and sew to form a round cush-
ion. Croehet a cover of bright colored
silk, twenty-seve- n stitches of cl sesingle titeh crochet, cover form a id
add loops of baby ribbon at each end.

ETHEL V. J. ERICKSON.
Atwoodvllle. y

A Charming Present.
Dear Uncle Jed: I thought I wouldwrite and tell you about one of my

Christmas gifts. It was a pigeon. Tts
color is slate color and white.

I named it Beauty. And what do you
think, it hung on the Christmas tree.
It was in a box.

My little brother had a pigeon too.
The cat thinks these pigeons are very
nice if she could only have a bite ofone.

I think my pet very charming-- .

SARAH GRAY, Age 9.
Mystic

Emily Likes to Go to Schoof.
Dear Uncle Jed: I have not writtento you for a long time and I thlrkit must be time to write again.
We have two boarders staying atour house who are sawmill men indwe 'enjoy playing the phonofraph.

There are five of- - us.
I have a very bad cold and a, sorethroat which makes me stay out ofschool.
I was very sorry to have to stayout for I have been every day so farwithout being tardy or dismissed. 1

have a mile to walk to school for Idon't ride on the trolley unless itstorms.
I received a book from the BapstSunday School for going a whole year

without missing but one Sunday whinI was sick and the doctor had forb--
me to go.

I also have a mile to go to churchbut I ride then as we still have Da y
the pony.

1 like the kind of weather we havbeen having.
EMILY BABCOCICOld Mystic.

She Will be Eyes After This.
Dear Uncle Jed: I thought I wouldtell you about my fishing- trips lastsummer when I went to my cous' j'e

house at the Drawbridge, and pvoa
went out with me in a boat.

I caught three fish, but my tathurdidn't catch any, so he wanted to goto the shore early.
When we got to the shore my cou-

sin's pet cat Teddy, stole one of thefish before I oould stop him, but couldwith It. I tried to eateh him, but eeuldnot. My cousin couldn't can hineither, ..."We took the two fish home and hadthem for supper.
Next time I shall be mere carefulwhen I go ashore with my fish, es-

pecially, if Teddy js around.I think I was ''Na Eyes" that time;but I shall, always be "Eyes" af-e- r

this, :

NANCY I. PATRIDGB, A.fea 9
PoquetanUck,

The Snow Storms. ..
Dear Uncle Jed: When I was starti-ng- out to school this morning it wassnowing and after awhile the grou-- d

was covered. Then after school wisout we went home and had a show-ba- ll
fight. .

We were iroinf? to make a fo.t, but
when we got out of school it' w-.- s

He is Fattening the Geoee.
;Dear Uncle Jed! One day I w.a

working- in a store and I thought I
would take a chance on a goose, so I
took the number 25 and when thegoose was raffled off I was a.urprled
to find out that i had won it. Wtwn
I went out. to get it it was gonv, and
I looked all around the store - aid
eeuld net find It.

The boy who was helping' me found
him in an old tree stump, and then I
took him home" end put him m my
hen-coo- p, and I have him now He
weighs fourteen pounds and a half, and
his name la Dick and he is eery tame
I can feed him out of my hand. lieeats about a quart of corn' a day and
f am fattening: him up so I can' k ;i
him soon and eat him.

MAUiUCB P, FLTNNAga 13.
Norwich... i

Pond-Fishin- g.

Dear Tlhole Jed: I spent most of
my summer vacation in Ashing

For my last birthday I was grven a
bamboo fishing rod which is in th.ueparts including reel,' line, and hooks..

There is a pond a short distanC--
from my house where there are plenty
of shiners, kivers, pickerel, and ell.

One day by brother and I went into
the garden to dig some worms f jr
our fishing' bait. We fished for shin---
for some time and with them we trail-
ed for. pickerel which came darting for
hook. I pulled up, but lost hint a.d
noticed that my hook was bitten off.

I ran home very much excited for
some hooks and took several back with
me. I put a large . one on fo - fair
the same thing might happen. I
trailed along as before and sure e'louh
there came the same one. I g xve a
strong pull ad landed him safely. I
out a crutch from a Hush ana p'-- t

him on it-- -

One night I set a drop line expectin
to catch an eeL The next morni-is- r
I got up and pulled in the line, and
on It was a full sized eel. 1 had a
hard time in getting- it off ?or t
twisted around my arm. but finr.lly I
succeeded.

About five minutes walk from my
house is --a bridge which has be-- c re
built, and the piers of the old one are
left standing. It is a good place for
dace and bass fishing-- . As I was walk
ing along the stones I found some-
thing- which looked like a smal; lob-
ster to me. I took it home atid by
close examination found it to be so. -

My uncle told me that a man n
Willimantic had a good many whi h
got out and all along the side t ti','.
river they are to be tcuna.

ROBERT KRAUSS. Agf 12.
Taftville.

' He Lives Beside a River.
Dear Uncle Jed: My house is right

beside the river and in the winter
when the trees are covered with snow
and the pond with ice, it looks like dia-
monds when the sun is shining.

We can see Iceboats skimming up
and down with their big white sails
swinging- and catching- the wind. The
pond looks never lonesom-- because
there are always boats of people on it;
but in summer it looks prettier with
the boats and canoes floating up and
down with their flags In- - the stern and
the bow. There is a boathouse on the
river and often the fellows have races
up and down.

I often go out in tneir racing Doats.
I have a canoe but I cannot take

It because my father said I can't till
know how to swim.

HARRY COOKSON.
Cenfrerville, R. L

She Likes the Berksliires.
Dear Uncle Jed? I don't think yon

ever got a letter from here before, so
I thought I would write you one. -

I live In New London, but I am vis
iting- my Grandfather up here in the
Berkshire Mountains.

I have been no here for three weeks.
and I have enjoyed myself very much.

There are twenty-nv- e cows and tnree
horses here, and I have a slelghrlde
every day.

I do not so to school up here; but
I study with my Aunt.

ROSE BRBEN, Age 18.
Cornwall Bridge, Conn.

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE- -

AWAKES.

Learned to 8ai a Boat.
Last summer I learned how to sail a

boat.
My father would not let me sail un-

til I knew how to swim a little.
Most of the accidents in sailing come

from jibing the boat. Jibing comes J

when the boat is going side of the wind
and you turn down with the wind. The
right way is to turn the boat into" the
wind and go around.

The most dangerous way to sail Is
dirtectly in front of the wind.

I have a round bottomed rowboat
with a keel that I use in the summer.
It has a sprit sail, two oars, and a rud-
der to. go with it.

I like to race across the pond with
other boys and their boats.--

CHARLES H. TIRRELL,' Agre 1L
Norwich. -

A Trip to the Moon.
One night when I was going- - to bed

I went to the window to pull oown my
curtain. I saw that the moon had
stolen through my window and I stood
looking a few minutes at it. " I
said:

"Oh,, how I would like to take a trip
to the moon!"

But how I could get up there, I do
not know. Just then I heard a voice
say:

"Step right on my beam and you
shall soon be up here with me."

I did so. I stepped right on the
moonbeam without any . delay, and
within a few minutes I found myself
above all houses, trees and people.

As I said, I soon got to the moon in
safety and I stepped out.

When I got up there I thought I
would see a big lump of green cheese
and a thousand mice nibbling at it.
But I did not see what I expected to
see, so the first thing I asked the moon
in astonishment was:

"Are you made of green cheese and
do mice keep coming once in a while
nibbling at you ?"

The moon opened his mouth very
wide and laughed at me for asking
such a foolish question.

I also met many little people up
there, and I saw many little houses,
and I looked in one In which I saw
very many small people sitting at a
very small table, eating black bread
and green cheese, which did not look
very delicious, - :

On my way up I saw very many
plaees and very many Beautiful cit-
ies, I saw Parte, Melrose Abby, and
Pompeii, I also saw the great

eastle in Grenada,' and a good
deal mere, but I eeuld not name them.

I had not peea up there more than
an hour when I thought it was time to
s home, and i stepped into the moon-

beam and found myself asleep in bed,
and my" mother calling me to get up
and go to school, .

HANNAH FIRTH, Age 13,
Baltic, . ,!.''.

A Burning Ship at Sea.
- It may fee interesting for up readers
who do not know the dangers of tha
sea to be enlightened by my story. -

Leaving England seven years ago,
right m mii-Atlant- ie ocean our steam-
er, the New York, went to the aid of
a large sinking vessel.

Our boats were lowered when, after
making circle after circle, We got with-
in reach of rescue. We took the crew
was crying pitifully,
and the lutle boy off. The little boy

pretty. When they may be wonderful
and be a source of constant pleasure
because of what they represent. Study
things.

The stones at your feet may be Are
rocks or water rocks, and th-- y may-h-

100,000 years old, , and they may
contain crystals or fossils or metals.

Xou may have heard that "a rolling
stone gathers no moss." The moss has
no chance to grow upon it, for it keeps
getting- less Jagged and smoother all
the time until it is worn round and
glossy. That is what the pebbles are
having done to them that roll up and
down with the waves on the sand of
the sea. beaches.

Be a searcher for the why and the
wherefore every day of your lives and
you will be sure to be well informed.
Be sure and have an active, not an idle
mind.

WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

1 Robert Krauss of TaTtville, "Lad-
die, by the . Autbur of Tootsies Mis-
sion.

2 Nancy I. Partridge of Poquetnu-uc- k,

"The Story Without an End," by
Sarah Austin.

3 Ethel E. J. Erickson of Mansfield,
"The Pied Piper of Hamelin," by Rob-
ert Browning.

4 Harry Bamford of Plainfleld, "A
Boy's Battle," by Will Allen Drom-gool- e.

'
5 Raymond F. Royce of Norwich,

"Little Petergin Vandyke," by Chas.
Stuart.

6 Harry Ray Church of Plainfleld,
"Little Tang's Mission," by Etheldred
B. Barry.

7 Charles H. Tirrell of Norwich,
"Elder Leland's Ghost," by Hezekiah
Butterworth.

8 Elizabeth O'Neil of Norwich, "Mr.
Penwiper's Fairy Godmother," by Amy
Woods.

The winners of books living in Nor-
wich may call at The Bulletin business
ofHce for them at any tour after 10 a.
m. Thursday,

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Sophie Thoma of Norwich: r thank
you ever so much for the book you
sent me. I have read it through, and
think it Interesting. The two books
you have sent me are very nice and I
enjoyed them very much. . ,

John Keenan of Norwich: I thank
you very much for the book I received.
What I have read of It Is very inter-
esting.

Alice B. Partridge of Jewett City; I
received the prize book, and I like itvery much. I always wanted a book
about "Alice in Wonderland" I will
write you another letter soon. Thank
you for my nice book.

Robert Krauss of Taftvilles I receiv-
ed my prize book, "The High School
Freshman." . I have read it through,
and found it .very interesting. Many
thanks.

Floyd T. Bailey of Colchester: I am
writing to thank you for the very nice
book that I received in the mail lastThursday. I have started to read it
and find it very Interesting. I was

much pleased with the book that I
took it to school and showed it to the
teacher and my classmates. I thankyou apain for the lovely book.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.
A Duck-Huntin- g Trip

Dear Uncle Jed: I thought I would

INSECTVILLE

on a Fence Rail

perience, but they had noticed that the
pursuit of happiness of almost every
kind of creature carried woe to some
other class of creatures.

Joe looked up and said: "John, this
is one way God's creatures have of
loving one another. The grasshopper
in me feels just as good as the chick-
en does in the cat," and then they both
laughed. They stopped, however, when
they saw a bird hawk hovering over-
head, and John said:

"Lef s hide, Joe, I'm getting nervous"
Mr. Hawk's appetite makes it danger-
ous for ns to remain here any longer,
and they disappeared beneath a gTeat
rock and peeped out of the shadow.

"It makes a difference." said Joe,'
"whether you are hunted or are thehunter, in this'world. They all haveto take their turns fleeing or hiding."

"If life wasn't so fierce," said John,
"we shouldn't any of us be so alert,
perhaps."

And then the near approach of thehawk made them remain silent for
fear they would attract him and lose
their lives. '

While they were waiting and watch-
ing they saw the Io family come out
of their cocoons and spreading theirwings for flight under the stars when
the sun had gone down.

Their cocoons thinly spun with con-
siderable refuse hanging to. them were
lying in the leaves not far away and
they came forth like bedraggled crea-
tures coming from the water and
seemed hardly to have strength to
crawl to a point in the air where they
could go through their exercises and

strength and wing power.
When they had perfected themselves
they were in their yellow and velvety
brown plumage, decorated with red
and bull's-ey- e spots, pretty enough to
call out praise from their enemies.

They looked good ensugh to eat te
the. dickey birds, but having been in
fear of being- - eaten themselves, they
had no appetites and so these pretty
moths waved their wings in peace and
safety while the diek-e- birds flew away
to their nest,

"Sunny days are not always safe
days, are they, Joe '' said John, just
before they put their heads beneath
their wings and closed their eyes for
the night, ,

And John replied: "Every day un-
der the sun has iis uncertainties as
well as its merriment." .

Then they slept.
- UNCLE JED.

KING'S PUREMALT is sold at all

drug stores and In strict conformity
with the Pure Food and Drug Act of

June 30. 1908. Send for prices to your

druggist or to us.

King's Puremalt Dspartmiii,
- 36-3- 8 Hawley St., Bostan

days and not catching anything, he

The- next morning was a very bright
day, so he thought he would try once
more. To his delight there was a
stone down, and what do you think
was under it. A big skunk. He came i

running home with it, but he for-
got his own clothes in his excitement,
and had to bury his clothes in one
hele and the skunk in an other.

The next day, he dug the skunk up
and cut the skin oft and sold it for
one dollar and a quarter. Since that
day the little boy has trapped every
winter, making several dollars dur-
ing the season.

Now he is a big strong boy and likes
the country so well that he is going
to stay and live all the time with his
uncle.

HARRY ROY CHURCH, Age 13.
Plainfleld.

The Grateful Cat.
One night as I was going home I

heard a cat crying in a tree.
I looked up and saw a gray cat

walking around trying to find a place
to get down. I . watched him awhile
then went on.

When I got home I kept thinking
about the cat. I then went back, look-
ed around for a long board to put up
against the tree but could not find one.
At last, I found a short one and put
it up against the .tree. After much
coaxing I got him to Jump to the board
which was about two and a half feet
below. ; . ',

He jumped and then came up to
me an drubbed his head against my
chin. I then took him off the board
and set him on the ground. He fol-
lowed me away. from the tree. I
stoped to stroke him. I then went
further on. When I came back I
looked around for him but he was
gone and I have never seen him since.

HARRY BAMFORD, Ae 18.
Plainfleld.

The Richest Indians
"I have the honor of living among the

richest Indians on the face of the globe,"
said P. A. Shinn, of Fawhueka, Okla. at
the National Hotel. I am a resident of
Osage County. There are perhaps 2,229
Osage Indians in Oklahoma at the pres-
ent time and each is worth not less
$30,000. , They all reside in Osage Coun-
ty. When these lands were developed.
It was found that they had under them
the ricehest oil deposits inthe world.
The government up to date has leased
640,000 acres of these valuable oil lands
to the Standard Oil Company, which
concern is now working them at a large
profit. There are ,80,000 acres more of
oil lands which are the basis of a con-
tention between the Standard Oil Co.
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lam in- -

INDIGESTION SHEEtf"

When you have acid stomach, nau-

sea, abdomen distended with gas,
loss of appetite or excessive appe-
tite, inclination to headaches, de-

pression of pirita yon have lndigeatioa.

remove the cause of lndigefrtion by
their thorough action in livening
the liver, sweetening the stomach
and regulating the bowels. A fair
trial will convince you.
Wholly vegetable ; absolutely harmleM.
GnM ,nn;here. tflnin or evfjcir CfiaUxU

1 26c a box. Send for our free medical book
Dr. J. H. Schenck 4 Son, Philadelphia

f ATEftTS
your idea. Handsome 60-p- ag

Guide Book Free.
HARRY E.. BACK. Attorney-at-L-

Phoenix Block, Danielson, Conn.
OPtlTuThi: '

and private parties, which contention
the Department of the Interior will be
called upon to settle.

"Osage County, Okla, is greater in
area than the whole state of Rhode Is-

land. Indians are but a very small per
centage of its population. There are
native American residents from every
section of the United States who have
Journeyed there to seek their fortunes
in oil. And there teems to be room for
everybody. The supply of oil in the
county seems to be limitless. Wash-
ington Post.

What He Means.
An Eastern prophet says that winter

will not last until April. What ha
means, probably is that it won't get
here until then. Detroit Free Press.

The bishop of Salisbury estimates
that he traveled 23,000 miles in hla
pastoral visitations last year. His dio-
cese comprises nearly the whole of the
British county of Wilts, all of Dorset
and a part of Hants. He used a mo-
tor car.
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each other is a sight which will never
to be forgotten, especially by those on
board.

This sight may never reach us again
for many a day to come.

FLORENCE PARDT, Age 14.
Norwich.

Abraham Lincoln.
. Abraham Lincoln, the sixteenth pres-
ident of the United States, was born
Feb. ; 12, .1809, in a log- cabin in Ken-
tucky.

After struggling for an education, he
beoame a lawyer at the age of 27.

He was elected to the presidency in
1860, and ed in 1864, and con
ducted the affairs of the nation
through the Civil war.

At its close he was assassinated in
Washington on the nig-h- t of April 14,
1865, and died next morning.

Our modern advantages are supe-
rior to the great statesman of the log-cab- in

and the tallow-candl- e age. With
the aid of philanthropic men, and with
books so cheap, any boy or girl can
own their ownTibrary.

Historians have honored this great
man and will to the end of time, and
so should we all. regardless of race or
religion.

To us young American boys and
girls the example which Lincoln left
us to copy from is a heritage which
children of other nations could not buy
for millions. We cannot all be Lin-coln- s,

but we xan try and copy his
good qualities to some degree, with
all our" advantages, and If we never
gan the prominence of Lincoln we
can at least become good American
citizens.

RICHARD W. TOBIN, JR., Age 10.

Norwich.

Abraham Lincoln.
Braham Lincoln was born in Ken-

tucky February 12, 1809.
Hewas called "Honest Abe."
One day while Lincoln was clerk-

ing in a store, a lady came In and
bought some goods. Lincoln counted
out the wrong change. This was not
discovered until the lady was gone.
That night he walked seven miles to
pav her the few cents.

Motto: "Honesty is the best poli-
cy."

JESSE L. BREHANT.
Locust Valley, L. I.

Brave Alice.
Alice and Ruth had gone on a visit

to their grandfathers, who lived in the
country.

Their grandfather told them, there
was a little brook at the side of the
house, which they might wade in.

One day they started off into the
woods. They had not gone far when
they heard a, bell go Ting-a-lon- g.

Ruth was very frightened at hear-
ing a bell in the woods ,and cried out
"What is that?"

Alice said she did not know, but if
they walked on further, they might
find out.

, Alice walked along while Ruth went
timidly behind. After walking quite
a ways, they saw a cow all tangled up
in a briar.

When the cow saw them. It went
"Moo-oo- ," as if to say "Will you
please help me?"

Alice walked up to the cow, pat-
ted It on the head, and then un-
tangled It from the briars.

When they went home, Alice told
her grandfather what she had done.
He then told her that she had saved
the cow from a night's suffering.

ELIZABETH O'NEIL, Aged 12.
Norwich.- - .

Coasting.
Since this snow came the boys and

girls in thi snelghborhood are having
great fun coasting.

Tuesday there were six of us out
on a hill near our house.

Such fun as we had sliding over
the bumpers we made by putting three
sticks together and covering them
with snow.

One boy had such cold feet he had
to put on three pair of stockings and
moccasins under his boots. I think he
ought to try sliding Fourth of July.

I put a box on my sled and slid
down the hill. When I got almost
down tha sled tipped over and I had
a great fall.

It Is much colder tonight and I hope
the. sliding will last several days.

RAYMOND F. ROYCE, Age 9.
Norwich, .
What a Boy Did In the Country, '

A little bey living- in the city was
not very strong and the doctor said
for him to live out doors all he
could,

He went to the eountry to visit his
uncte, While he was in the country
he beeamet very lonely, as there was
no other boys his age to play with.

One day he thought he would go
trapping-- , so he cut seme sticks and
set traps with sticks and flat stones.
These traps are called (dead falls) or
(figure fours),

Every morning early he visited his
traps, some days there not be any-
thing.

One day he canght a wezel. He
was so encouraged, ne set up more
traps. '

The next day there were seven,
moles.

After visiting the trap for several

(Copyrighted.)
PI XZTT

What' is prettier-tha- a clear May-
day when the leaves and grass are
young, the -- water in the - brooks - and
springs so warm the birds enjoy bath-
ing in it,-- and the damp earth in-- spots

.is carpeted with violets and the drier
ground with bluets. - - -

It was on just such a handsome day
as-thi- s that two-dioke- y birds-sa- t upon
a. rail fence talking about nature. Per-
haps they were- no wiser than men,
so they did not talk any more sensi- -

Do not ask me what dickey birdsare, for- - I do - not know - much - about
them. I guess they do not live under
ground like the gnomes, or in the cups
of lilies like the fairies; but I am in-
clined to think they dwell in. the imag-
ination with spooks and things. No
birds could talk as .these birds, did ex-
cept dickey birds.

These dickey irds had. baen sitting-o-
a fence rail noticing the little blue

butterfifces fltcine- - among, the flowers
with the bees, and the busy spiders in
the grass, laying their, traps for them.

"What makes the butterflies and the
violets oome at the. same .time of year
and wear the same colored costumes?"
asked John Dickey bird of. Joe

"That is something the philosophers
have never, been able to find out," re-
plied Joe. "Nature's laws make them
subjects of. the. same.atmosphere and
when the sun has perfected the violet
why then he wakes .up . the butterflies
and they get to work. Perhaps it is be-
cause he fancies most the color of the

"How can he??- - .asked .John, "when
most of ftie things on earth are dressed
In green?" . .

Joe Dickey -- bird came near saying
"Children can ask questions wise men
cannot answer,", but he didn't. He
gazed at John in wonder for a moment
or two. and then said, "Green clothes
the earth in beauty and blue makes
the heavens pretty whether we look
up or down' w find - Joy in them.
Perhaps this is what tha colors are
for!" ': ' ,'

John did not know what to say to
this remark it was beyond him-- but
he thought of another question, which
was this: . .

"Does everything- - have an enemy?
The spiders are trapping- - th.e flies, and
the wasps are cetta.ring- tfaa spiders;
and trie birds are hunting- the insects;
and man is hunting the birds."

These dickey birds had never been
t any school, except the school of


